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DANCING SUNBEAMS

It is gettiné._decidedly warmer. Whatever political disagreements may exist in the
community, we can all agree upon that. All- who have seen our FINE CLOTHING

this season agree that we

LEAD ALL COMPETITION IN LOW PRICES

YOUNG MEN, from 14 to 18 years old, we wish to talk to those of you who have
been getting your clothes made to order. Don’t do so any longer. This season we can

show you Suits cut, made and trimmed as nicely

as your tailor would do it for you.

We call attention to our SACKS and FROCKS from $6 to $15. Wonderfully good are

they!
They are specially choice.

Take a look at our $15 CUTAWAYS, in Black and Blue wide-wale

orsteds.

MEN'S
SUITS

rapidly.

At 815 we are selling a $20 Suit. This is a great bargain.
were bought late in the season, below manufecturer’s cost, and our
customers shall have the benefit.

They

Come soon. They're selling

Our $20 Sack and Frock Suits are very choice, and come in the finest Worsteds

At $25 we offer Prince Albert Suits that, made to order, would cost
you $50, and be no better. (Gentlemen desiring something exceed-
ingly choice, should see these.

and Cassimeres.
DONT
FORGET

Y,

CHILDREIN.,

§0

Knee-pants Suits and Three-piece Suits. Excellent bar’
gains in strictly all-wool Suits at $2.75, $3, $3.50. None,
of these sold by any other house less than $5.

OUR HAT DEPARTMENT

Shows a greater line of Men’s, Boys’ and Children’s wear than ever.

The latest and most nobby Hat for Men is our specialty, “THE EVENING SUN"
Hat—Dbeautiful and attractive—three kinds, $1.75, $2 and $2.50.

5 and 7

ORIGINAL EAGLE, west i o

ANNOUNCEMENT!

THE SUNDAY JOURNAL

Will soon begin the publication of a

DEPARTMENT OF ORIGINAL FUN

To be written by about a score of the Lead-
ing Humorists of the country.

It will not be the monotonons work of
one pen, but will represent the best efforts
of the most successful “funny men” of the
American press, and in Variety, Freshness
and Quality will be the most uniquerand
interesting comic column published by any
NeWSDAPET.

Among those secnred as contributors are:

ALEX. E. SWEET, of Texas Siftings, whose rep-
utation, both in this country and in Europe,
bas brought him a fortune.

BANM T. OLOVER, who made the Dakota Bell
known to fame, and whose brilliant fusillade
of verse now appearing on the editorial page
of the Chicago Herald is not excelled by any
similar work.

8. W. FO88, the genius of the Yankee Blads,
whose delightful dialeet poewes are the best
of their kind, and are copied and recopied
into every paper in the conntry.

POLK SWAIPS, “whose versatility and original-
ity have made balf a dozen reputations.”
SAMUEL MINTURN PECK, the author of “Cap
and Bells,” whose comic muse is aptly de
scribed as a “delicate Ariel—a tricksey Puck,
that strikes one across the eyes with a
branch of dew-wet blossoms, and laughs
from under clustering curls at the little start
one gives in recoguition of its surprise and

sweetness."”

J. A. MACOF, of Puck, who made an enviable
name as a contributer to the Century's
“Bric-a-Brac,” and who is one of the few
writers who understand and can interpret
the humor of the Southern negro.

MADELINE 8, BRIDGES, who enjoys the rep-
utation of beingz the leading comio verse
writer of her sex in this country,

BESSIE CHANDLER, whose charming vers de

' societe in the Century, Life and other publi-
cations has created a wide demand for her
work.

EVA WILDER McGLASSON, who is rapidly
ecoming to the front as one of the few women
who can write good hamor.

W. J. LAMPTON, “Judge Wazxem,” who made
the Washington Critie quotable, and who is
now doing the sawe thing for the Washing-
ton Star.

JOEN KENDRICK BANGS, who supplies the
fan for Harper's Bazar, the Epoeh, ete.

PAUL FABTNOR, the well-known comedian of
the Burlington Free Press.

HENRT CLAY LUKENS, who years ago made
the New York News a most welcome “ex-
change.”™

THEE MUQOH-QUOTED “FUNNY MEN" of the
Somerville Journal and the Rowne Se ntinel

BORN & CO

FURNITURE, -
STOVES,

7

CARPETS

(]
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Weekly and Monthly Payments

HAMBURG-AMERICAN PACKET CO

EXPRESS SERYV between New York. Sont
and Ham by the magnificent new t‘:'i:
no.nuﬂ tons ::;: 12,500 to 16,000
recurd for faatesi

thampton and the Continent
Days. Steamers nnex.
comfort. Through tickers
{’l Hsmbnrg American
a'c{n] 61 Bocad e g < d

i

Lo & MeVEY

63 North Pennsylvania Street.

PLANUS AND URGANS

PIANO TUNERS OF MANY YEARS' EXPERIENCE.

We handle only those instruments in which we have the ut-
most confidence, and every instrument sold by us must prove as
represented, or it may be returned at our expense.

WEH SELL

Remarkable for its Purity of Tone.
Remarkable for its Elastic Touch.
Remarkable for Standing in Tune.

EASY PAYMENTS WHEN DESIRED. LOW PRICES.
SQUARE PIANOS TAKEN IN EXCHANGE.

SPECIAL BARGAINS THIS WEEK.

RICH & MeVEY,

63 North Pennsylvania St.,

East Side, Near Grand Opera-House,

HOUSES AND BUILDING LOTS.

ON UNUSUALLY FAVORABLE TERMS.

I have for sale several hundred good Building Lots in Indianapolis, and a large
number of Small Houses (from two to six rooms.) Also, some fine lots for resi-
dence and garden purposes, in sight of the city, containing from two to three acres
each. Also, severzl business houses. Terms: Small part of purchase money
down, balance in installments each three or six wonths, running through ten
years or less, as desired; interest 6 per cent., not payable annua!ly for the first
five years, but only on each installment note as it matures—a material gain to
the purchaser. Here is a chance to secure real estate on favorable terms, before

rices advance further, as is generally expected. Inquire at my down-stair office,

l’n Hotel English, 84 Circle street.
WM. H. ENGLISH.
WEST WASHINGTON ST. 51

o1
Opposite Bates House.

The DRESS.MAKER'S BAZAAR now open and ready for business, Dresses cut and made in the latest

gcdgm to suitthe form. Forws improved a spoclaity. Overgaiters made to maich the suit. Consult before
uying

MRS. HARRY FOWLER, Second Floor. Rooms 1, 2,7, 8.

WANTED-Geod Culter st THE BAZAAR, 51 West Washington gtreet. MEs. H. FOWLER,

| Bis speech

TWO STARS OF THE PULPIT

e

Both Are Earnest and Eloquent in Their
Preaching, and They Are Muscular.

——

Both Are Presbyterians and Their Teachings
Are Liberal—Characteristics of Rev. John
R. Paxton and Rev W. M, Smith.

.

Special to the Indianapolis Jonrnal.

NEW York, May 10.—Two preachers in
this metropolis are towering above all the
other clergy at presect. One of them has
occupied a front rank for some years. The
other is comparatively néw, but leaped to
the front in a few strides. They are both
Presbyterians, but Presbyterians of the
morejliberal strive. Neither of ther agrees
with Calvin concerning infant damnation,
and it is doubtful whether either of them
would deny a man another chance beyond
the grave. Their liberality, however, does
not constitute the sole reason for their pop-
ularity. They are eloquent, earnest, hard
working, and they are essentially muscu-
lar Christians.

John R. Paxton came here from Wash-
ington nearly a decade ago. Hemade a big
hit among the statesmen before he tackled
the millionaires. James G. Blaine and
Stephen B. Elkins were among his constant
attendants at the national capital. Before
he went to Washington Dr. Paxton was the
pastor of Simon and Don Cameron, at Har-
risburg, Pa. He officiated at the marriage
that united Virginia Cameron, eldest
daughter of Senator Don Cameron, and
William H. Bradley, the senior son of
Justice Bradley, of the United States Su-
preme Court. Paxton began his ministe-
rial career in a small charch upin the Cam-
berland valley. He graduated from Wash-
ingion University not long after Matthew
Stanley Quay took his sheepskin from that
institution. He was in the civil war, and
was, acoording to his version, a hard boy.

He changed his course in life on the battle-
field. He chan places with a comrade
during the fight at Gettysburg, and the
next moment his coinrade was shot dead by

| & sharp-shooter. It was a close call for

‘oung Paxton. He conveyed the news of
is companion’s death to the mother of his
friend, and her touching words, uttered in
the midst of her supreme sorrow, altered
the trend of his career. From the battle-
field Paxton went to the seminary, and be-
gan the life that has made him so prom-
inen
It is a] boautiful church that John R.
Paxton is the pastor of. It is on Forty-
second street, between Fifth and Sixth
avenues. The West Presbyterian Church
18 its title. More mone{ is represented in
its pews than in any other congregation in
America. T'he mere fact that Jay Gould,
Russell Sage, Henry M. Flagler and Heber
R. Bishop go there proves this statement.
Gould and Sage sit on opposite sides of the
main aisle and only a few yards apart.
Flagler is near Sage, and Bishop sits di-
, Tectly hehind Gould. 8. C. T. Dodd, the
solicitor of the Standard Oil Company, oc-
cupies a modest pew mear the door on the
same aisle, The charch is crowded every
Sanday. The singing surpasses that of
any church in Now York, and the quartet
that furnishes the music is better paid than
any choir in the world. The galleries are
full of young men. Paxton is a youthful
favorite. He preaches, just as he used to
fight, straight from the shoulder. He is
manliness personitied. There doesn’t seem
to be a bigoted bone in his body. He never
stops to fit his remarks to any set of
doctrines. He is eminently practical, and
consequently eminently successful. When
communion occasions arrive he invites all
who lovethe Lur@ <o commune, whether
thoy are on any ¢hu¥éh roll or not. John
Paxten never shirks hard work. He is not
continnally asking for vacations. When
his only daughter accidently hung herself,
a few years ago, by getting her neck fast in
the health apparatus she was exercising
with, he only remained ont of his pulpit
two wecks, althongh he was almost heart-
broken. His study is the resort of scores
of young men. The pastor is the most
genial of companions. There is & cigar, an
east chair and a good war story for every
mascaline caller. He is a famous angler
and a mighty good shot, When he
came to Mew York it was stated
that he was sensational and would
only draw well for a short time. On the
coutrary, his populsrity is ever on the in-
crease. and he isone of the metropolitan
favorites in all walks of life. He is chap-
lain of the Seventh Regiment, and the
most satisfactory the regiment ever had.
He lives well, draws a big salary, and doen
a pile of good. Yet he is modest withal,
Despite thounsands of requests, he refuses
to have his sermons published either in
book form or in periodicals, although he
writes hisa disconrses out carefully. He
deteste the Talmage method of making all
the money P[_ms.iulo out of a successful
ministry. His heart is in his chuteh and
his work incidental thereto, and he has no
timo for outside financial enterprises. It
is an open socret that he has positively de-
clined to avail himself of splendid offers
for money-making extended him by Gounld
and Sage. Paxton is a great believer in
exercise and gymnasties. He has a private
gymnasiumm in his residence and loves
horseback riding. He is also sa1d to handle
the billiard cue successfully and bowl a
ball that makes strikes and “‘spares” nearly
every time 1t goes dov:n thefalley.

Wilton Merle Smith is nearly fifteen years
younger than Paxton. He is pastor of the
Central Presbyterian Church, up on Fifty-
seventh street. He came from Cleveland
to New York, after making a remarkably
successful record in the former city. Smith
became famous away back inthe seventies,
when he was in Princeton College. He was

pitcher of the base-ball team of Princeton
and threw a carved ball that very few bats,
men could hit, But his love for athletics
never interfered with his love for religion,
From Princeton he went to the Presbyteri-
an Theological Seminary at Auburn, N. Y.,
and ran bases and pitched curves while be-
commgjfnmiliar with Calvin's “Institutes”
and Hodge's “Systematic Theology.”
During vacations he preached in
Thomas K. Beecher’s church, at Elmira,
where Smith’s parents resided. Hepreached
on the Sabbath and captained a ball nine
during the week, and made his mark n
both lines. He became known as the

itcher-preacher, and the title has stuck to

im ever since, He had a small pastorate
or two before going to Cleveland. Three
churches of infinence here in New York
were after him at once, but the Central
Presbyterian Church captured him. He
wasn’t here a month before he filled eve
pew in the big cburch over which he ofii-
ciated. In & year’s time his fame has
Jeaped ahead of that of clergymen who
have labered hard in varions metropolitan
vineyards for years. His greatest hit since
he came was in securing ex-President
Cleveland and his wife as constant attend-
ants. The ex-President has taken a pew,
and Mrs, Cleveland has united with the
regular mbership. Mr. Cleveland is

noted as sAyin
the finest preacger aud the most practical
pastor he ever knew.

“Billy” Smith, as the boys all ured to call
him in college, and as his classinates call
hygn yet, is only thirty-four yearsxold. He
luqdkn like a boy. He is of medium height
and stalwart build. He wears a slight
mustache that alone relieves the decided-
ly boyish appearance of his face. He was
made a doctor of divinity by the trustees
of Princeton last snmmer. He is fall of
muscle and the nervous energy that romes
from perfect heatth, He predches as thongh
he meant every word he said. Hedis h
erai almost to the Presbyterian linnitof lib-
eralism, and is on record as saying that he
heard Kobert Ingersoll one Sunday night,
in Cleveland, and that the great infidel's
argnments against Calvinism were prae-
tically unamswerable. He is for the revis-
ion of the.Westminster Confession in the
most radical manner. Dr Smith loves ath-
letica as mueh as ever, and pever evinces
more enthusiasiu than when the cultiva-
tion of the physique is under discussion.
atthe ceton alumai dinner,

that he considers Smith

at the Equitable Building, s few months
ago, aroused tremendons » phna and his
entire tﬁ:ooh on that occasion led Chaun-
cey M. Depew to remark that it was one of
the finest after-dinner addresses he ever
listened to. It isn’t often that Depew ren-
ders a compliment of that sort. Smith is a
‘married man, having wedded the daughter
of Captain Van Santvoord, who owns the
dnﬁ line of steamers between New York
and Albany. LAawgrexce 8, MorT.
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A MOUNTAIN SCHOOL.

S

Primitive Manner in Which the Young Idea
Is Trained in Tennesses.

Special Correspondence of the Indianapolls Journal

CokErR CRrEex, Tenn,, May 10.—The
school-honse, where “meetin’ ” 1s also held,
is very small, built of rough logs, the
chinks in the wall being daubed with the
red clay peculiar to thissection. Rough
benches, with an elevated platform and
split-bottom ‘‘cheer” for the teacher com-
pleted the articles of pchool furniture. As
we approached the little log-house, s head
appeared at the door and the owner
drawled, *Ye hare, skule time!” The
group of children thus addressed were too
much occupied gazing at us to hear or at
least to heed the summcens. However,
when they saw that we were about to
enter the house, they concluded that they
would have a better chance inside, and all

made a grand ruash for the door, calling for
the “little chaps over thar to come on.”
They arran themselves on the bhi
benches without desks, the poor “little
chaps” dangling their legs, and holding
each other on as though their very lives
depended on fastening themselves to the
benches. The teacher apparently was not
aware of our presence, not even glancing
toward us, so we fonnd seats for ourselves.
Scarcely a sound broke the ltnmcﬂlnul.
the pupils appeared a life-
less and esettled themselves re-
signedly as martyrs who feel that
their slanghter is inevitable, and it will be
as easy to die now as any time, The train-
erof the “young idea” sat in his seat of
dignity gazing, I know not whither. His
long, lean, lank form was clad in the most
extraordinary linen-duster, buttoned from
chin to brogan. His straight, yellow hair
hung in & thick mass over a very hmr col-
lar, and a red cotton handkerchief, ar-
ranged in cravat fashion, gave pictn
prominence to his sleepy eyes, open montt
and sun-burned face.

There was ono blackboard in the room,
and that was slwost covered by this in-
scription: .

RASE YOUR RITE HAND WHEN YOU WANT
TO TALK YOUR LEFT WHEN YOU WANT 10
GO OUT.

The teacher sat silent for some time, then,
without changing his position or altering a
muscle of his face, the master said: “First
spollin’-class.” At that all the larger pupils
rushed to the platform, and, r much
crowding and pushing, during which the
smaller ones seemed to be having the
worst of it, managed to get into a line be-
fore the bolder of the “‘spellin’-book,” who
began to shoot out the big words, which
were spelled and pronounced by sylables.
Morethanone lucklessyoungsater wasturned
down for not getting all the syllables in.
After many words of tremendous len
had been encountered, some successf X
more otherwise, at a grunt from the -
er the entire line "broke” and then ensuned
8 g;nnd rush for seats.

isext the “second spellin’” was called;
this was followed by the a-b ab clasa, As
the spellers decreased in size their voices
hecame shriller, and the “‘sing-song” man-
ner of reciting more noticeable.
oame the s, b, ¢ class. Three tiny gir

in fear and trembling bhefore an au-
thoritative fore-finger, long and bony, their
oyes followed ita rro up an down the
age, while their little voices, pitched toa
igh key, kept up the dreary, monotonous
repetition of the alphabet. More sternly
than he had yet spoken their persecntor
commanded, “Same to-morrow.” The little
faces wore a look of intense relief as the
turned seatward, and there was an imni
diate scramble for the door, the entire
school evidently regarding their master’s
last words as the signal for dispersion.

Few books were seen in this school except
the spellers, the youngest children usin
the same kind as their elder brothers an
sisters. There were no writing materials
of any kind visible excepting a very few
old-fashioned slates of the smnalleat size.
When asked if they studied nothing but
agolling. some of the girls said sometimes
they had “readin’” and “‘figurin’® After
the scholars had disappeared the teacher
became guite talkative, and, picking upa
spelling-book, said, **Now, this is about
only book we nse in our skule. It was
writ by Dan’l Webster. He was a master
smart man.” SAra TREBLOC,

BEAT THE SLOT MACHINE.

A Loulsville Genluas Who “Worked” It for
Twenty-Nine Cigars with One Nickel.
Louisville Courier-Journal.

A complicated case was brought into
Central police station yesterday afternoon.
It was that of a man who had succeeded 1n
beating & *“drop-a-nickel-in-the-alot” box,
on the corner of Third and Jefferson streets,
The man who was able to perform this feat
was John Lewis, and he is said to have
made a thorou ﬁh study of the subject before
risking his nickel. He first bored a hole in
the coin and then fastened to it a small
black silk tbhread. He then dropped the
nickel in the slot as directed by the sign
and drew out a cigar.

Seeing that nothing was stated in the di-
rections as to how many times one nieckel
could be dropped in, he drew his nickel ont
and dropped it in again. Succeeding the
second time, he continned to drop and con-
tinued to draw until he had emptied the
box. By the time he had drawn the twen-
ty-ninth cigar quite a crowd had gathered
around him and cheered him on. Their
cries attracted officers Schradel and Dona-
hue, who arrested Lewis and took him from
the circle in which he had become a hero,

At the station-house the guestion arose
as to what he shounld be charged with,
After several suggestions of robbery, burg-
lary, it was decided to place against him
disorderly conduct. He was taken out on
bond a little later by some of those whose
cries had attracted the police.

—o @

Woman and Her Dog.
Writer in Philsde!phia Inquirer.

Calling on a lady friend a few days since
I found seated upon a Turkish rug before
the glowing grate a miserable lookin
beast bundled up in an embroidered flanne
cover exquisite enough for the heir to a
million, and, shades of C:esar! upon his
shaggy toprknot perched in the drollest
manner a pointed cap. This gave the r
creature such an altogether comical lir
that [ inconsiderately gave vent toa hearty
langh, which did net seem to please
madame at all. Evidently to her this
oase of Ia grippe was a very serious affair.
For one mortal hour I was treated to an
elaborate dissertation upon the s and
sorrows of this small nmsance. won-
dered as I listened how it was that a
woman at bright and intelligent as my
friend could not find in this work-a-day
world something of wore vital importanco
upon which to lavish time and money than
thuis wretchea little animal.

—— =
After That the Collapse,

Hartford Courant,

The United Gas Improvement Compan
of Philadelphia has a capital of $5,000,
and a surplus of like amount. It is now
preparing to sell iteelf out to the (prospee-
tive) American Gas Investment Company,
which will bave a modest capital of §50,-

000, half to be oftered in this conntr
and half in Englana. ‘When this capital
subacribed, the first $10,000,000 will be
promptly paid to the United Gas Improve-
ment Company. After that the particulars
are not so clearly outlined in the dispatch
which brings the above news.

Mrs. Thurber's Scheme,
Washington Bpecial, i
There is great interest here n Mra
Jeannette M, Thurber's last musical move-
ment. She has a project on hand for the
founding of a meumiorial music hall at
Washington. and it is her intention to
make it similar to the institutions of the
kind in Emr. She has the co-operation
in her plan of many leadingcitizens of New
2&&&“ omu..twho are im
portance of such a
this cisy,

THE IRISH PEASANT WOMEN

e e——

They Have Six Days’ Slavery, Ouly to
Wear Shoes to Go to Mass on Sunday.

S

Little Diversions in Charch Which Often En-
liven the Services—How Sunday Is Spent
in Ireland—How & lLesson Is Given.

———

Written tor the Sunday Journal.

The Irish peasant woman—I allude to the
laboring class—is, as a rule, an almost fixes
one, distinctly respectable, both in mind
and conduet. While still n little slip of &
girl, say thirteen or fourteen, she begins
life—that is, work. She is then drafted
frém her mother’s cabin into the house of
the nearest farmer, there to learn how to
milk cows, clean pans for the dairy, feed
pigs, see to the poultry and she eggs, boil
potatoes, cabbage and bacon, and learn be-
sides to wash and dress the. ‘‘gossoons”
(little boys) and the “colleens” (little girls)
of the family, and, in fact, do all that had
to be done in the house, helped, of course, by
the mistress, the farmer’s wife, who works
as hard as her maid. For this our little
enterer into life receives but poor wages,
or, perhaps, no wages at all for the first
year, her keep, and houseroom, and permis-
sion to learn being accounted equivalent to
a salary. Of late years, bowever, the lat-
ter arrangement has fallen through, the
salary, however small, being always de-
manded, and with justice, too.

Bare-footed, and with the short blue-
flannel skirt (that they weave themselves
with a small hand-loom, and that reaches
barely up to the knee at first, and becomes
considerably above it as youth asserts it-
self and the inches grow), our little heroine
scrambles through a long day’s work—in a
slipshod fashion at first, no doubt, and
with many an angry word from the mis-
tress, and often an indignant push.

But time rounds all things, even the
hardest pebble, and after a while the

small, insignificant creature becomes some-

body—"the girl.” At first she was only

Bidgy, or Kitty, or Maggie; now she is ““the
girl”—a great distinction. All through the
week she laburs cheerfully, mernly, with a
est for every one and a sweet word always
or the babies.

And now comes Sunday, that blessed day
of rest, without which surely the world of
toil could not have lasted. ln its institu-
tion lies an infallible proof, to my mind, of
the divinity that shapes all our ends, that
rules the earth, and reduces the sea to its
limits, and guards and regulates each move-
ment of each pigmy who struts las_little
hour upon our human stage. Well, this
Sunday is the one recreation of the poor,
both in town and country. But with the
country only am I dealing now.

Our [ittle heroine, with the first streak of
dawn, rises, flings aside the toil-worn gar-
ments she has worn during the past week,
and will wear for so many wecks again,
and dons a new skirt, of the same texture
and hue, however, and (thisisthe crowning

lory of her toilette) encases ber feet, that
’or six long days have run uncovered, in
stockings and laced shoes. To'appearin
chapel without shoes and stockings wonld
be indeed a disgrace. One must save,
starve, scrimp to go decent to mass on San-
day. And surely there is mach to be ad-
mired in this regard for decency, this de-
termination to appear in one’s best bib and
tucker on the Lord’s day, to do honor to

im.

And now arrayed in Sabbath clothes,
away to the parish chapel—a bare, bald
editice about three miles from every farm-
fzead, being situated close to tha little vil-

age that hangs over the sea. A picturesqne
spot, dear to me fora thousand reasons,
that 1 was born therc among others. Up
over the trees of the achool-house rises the
spire of the church, an ancient cathedral

edicated to some old Irish saint whose
name was St. Faughnan, and whose image
carved in stone is sunk in the wall beneath
the belfry. The crows caw all day long in
the school-house trees, and the two bells,
chapel and church, commingle as the Prot-
estants and the Roman Catlholies allstream
down from the hills that adorn the little
seaside town on all sides to their several
places of worship.

Qur little heroine, now a pretty “‘colleen
bawn” of sixtecn, makes her way, accom-

anied by throngs of friends, all Roman
Bltholicl. to the chapel, there to hear
Father Jerry, or Father Michael, or Father
John, as the case ,ma{ be, mumble through
the Latin prayers that not one member
among his congregation can understand.
She kuéels, she sits, she glanccs round her,
she works through her “Leads” most sys-

matically and earnestly, and baving done

er duty rises to go out into the church-
yard, where, having before service sprin-
kled herself with the holy water in the
stone outside, she now feels herself free to
receive the attentions of the “boys.,” who.
if she is pretty, as many of the peasauts
are, will surround her and pay her extrava-
gant compliments. s

At times, however, the service within
does not end thus tamely. A great “divar-
sion” occurs tliat fills all hearts with a de-
lightful expectation. As, for example,
when the priest is known to be about to
denounce from the high altar some culprit
among his flock. The unlucky or guilty
one bhas during the week forgotten to pay
his “dues”’—money collected from the par-
ishioners, according to the amounts of their
several incomes, which, with fees in wed-
dings and funerals, make up the priest’s
stipend—or else has defrauded his neigh-
bor, or stolen something he is determined
not to return, or otherwise broken the law,

Breathless is the excitement as the priest
arrives at the point when his denunciation
ma{bo expected and cold grow the hearts

f the culprit's friends and relatives. The
culprit himeelf has, generally, a bad cold or
a headache on theee occasions and is con-
fined to his own house or cabin. This faet,
however, does not stay the priest’'s wrath,
He well knows that every word he utters
will be carried home to the criminal by his
neighbors and will rankle there antil re-
morse and the fear that his spir'tnal pastor
and master will refuse to attenl his death-
bed when the last hour arrives, drives him
to make confession and pay what is stolen
orowing,

After this delightful excitement onr
colleen will probably wend her way to the
place where the nearest “Pattern” is tak-
ing place. This spot will be named *“[The
Cross,” or “Sam’s Cross.” or “Fiuzgerald’s
Cross,” or any other “‘cross,” according to
the traditions of the mneighborlicod where
it stands. 1t meansa a square spot where
four roads meet, and the “pattern” means
simply a “dance.” Here all the young
ple meet on a Sundag or a holiday, and, a
circle being formed by the onlookers, tri
it to and fro npon the hard and dasty m.E
with ail the determination and twice the
fuato that one may see in a polished and

ashionable ball-room.

Of late years this cusiom, that was very
rretty. and harmless, and innocent, is dy-

ng out; but 1 remember my father telling
me of a very celebrated old peasant (Fla-
herty was his mame) who was master of
this ceremony for miles ronnd; who used to
attend every pattern to direct the proceed-
infn. and who on week-davs was what
might be called the dancing-master of the
entire distriet. All odd hours, minutes,
moments even, bhe was attacked on all sides
by men and maidens filled with a landable
desire to emnlate Terpsichore. His method
of teaching was a novel one, and a8 it may
be of use to modern and fashionable teach-
ers | give it here:

It was ssmplejas it was elezant and effica-
cious, Ronnd the right blue-stockinged
leg of his male pupil he wonla bind a small
rope, made of hay, and then commence
ggntiona. He wonld first tane up the
A

pipes he invariably carried nunaer his
, and then bid his
The first notea of a
pil, filled with ardor on bo;ruu'rh the be-
rc:vod pipes, would begin a grand and no
doubt picturesgue war-dance, all his own,
but he is stopped by a stern reprimand from
Flaherty. No; he inust conform to rules.
“Now, thin, me boy,” savs Mr. Flaherty,

“ve’'ll do as I bia ye, or I'll be off to Kitty
s house, :\Io’cdad bate for the

; to this minnit, an’ the

npil step forward.
jig were played; the

to
.l:phyﬂ

.

the fifth note ye'll ‘sougaun’ (Bay
T S St e B
yoi”f'yom’lbubdmn'.. half bowr 1s
u

one

D.

And now the screech of the begins,
The famous *‘Rakes o' lld.hm jo. full
swing, but above and over all the
vom!; of Misther -Flaherty at hiw
pupil: -

“Rise upon sougaun, sink wup =
“Och, murdher, was there iver
"Tis throwin’ away me talent upon
Arrab, look at him, Mrs. Moloney.
now, an’ tell mecan he be the
woman like yon?! ‘Rise u
upon gad.’ {'I there,
fegs maybe ye'll be as @ the restof
'em some day.” .

The meauning of “gad” Lhave never been
able to discover: no doubé,however, it had
its meaning in

Well, you must make a picture for your-
self of our Irish it gavly to’
and fro on the hard with her partner’
opposite to her, and a little crowad sar-’
rounding them, makusg o dllt-’u it were—1
:hmwd cﬁn'imrt..‘ m:t‘ pretty onrfti.;'

e sma b
urchins, malrm u.lniI tor the great—
such handsome, healthy litti® beings, rosy-
cheeked and bright-eyed, the ontcome an
the ing on of the “foinest pisantry in
the world;” and often, dri them,
have [ wished that my own
fully nourished and fed
chicken broth, could look :
rogues, running about half naked and wi
nothing in eir pretty, round little!
stomachs, save stirabout (s coarse porridge)y
and boiled potatoes.

However, 0o get back to our hercine.
When she has learned all she can from her”
first mistress—the farmer's wife—that s,
how to boil and wash, snd how not o
break plates and dishes, her mother in-
stantly looks round her to find a place for
her insome gentleman’s family, where the
Y eounds Sersihls aapresetal. The &

801 a arm-
er's wife has had all the trouble of break«

s fool!
e
of o ol

n, sink
now, and,

commence all over again—

girl, who will undoubtedly :

}ho:unomtnmn little later on. }'tln. inv'
act, o general “merry and,

being expected on both si is om re-

sen by the farmer’s wife.

The landlord’s house is the one chosen by '

b o camestan enenine Sheie prmsutel
y any chance an o presen

itself—*“‘the big house,” as the tenants ua

ally call it. ere our heroine begins as

kitchen maid, grows (if she proves a

girl) to under housemaid, from that in

cess of time to upper housemaid or p

maid, or perhaps isgiven over to the you

ladies of the family if she proves han

with herneodlouul develops a good

pearance.

Roman Catholie in ite religion as it is to
its heart’s core, still it is remarkable thats
the Irish peasant woman will prefer taking:
service with a Protestant family, however
g:or. than with one of her own religion.

eeply rooted as undoubtedly is the dis-
like to protestantism, the young girls will
take less wages from a testant than
from a Romanist, and, as a rule, make good
and faithful servants, if a little carcless at
times and requiring & w.'n the eye of the
mistress to keep them go

As a rule, however, this servitude en-
dnres but s short time. The laborer's
daughter, happier than the daughter born
in the grade above her—namely the farm-
ing class—can marry as fancy dictates, and
Tong before youth has ceased to be a joy
she geperally meets her mate, a stalwart
laborér, in all probability, on the landlord’s
farm, and marries him., She leaves her
comfortable gquarters as housemaid to be
mistress and wife, and, as “Artemus Ward”
wonld have it, & very “numerous meother”
in a small, comfortless cabin—there, in-
deed, to rule supreme, if that is any ameli-
oration of the discomfort that awaits hes
to her life’'s end. If the Irish nt
woman, however, marries into absolute
poverty, she has such compensa- -
tions as accrue from & d faithfal
husband #nd a qnivunﬁ stmall
creatures who make to the

wedded. Tue DucHESSs.

COMMERCIAL VALUE OF BEAUTY.

Good Looks a Rich Endowment for Women

Who Can Make Merchandise of Then#
Denver Republican.

Mre. Langtry’s besuty was an endow-
ment worth about $1,000,000. As a business
venture she has paid interest at 6 per cent.
on $2,000,000, but then she has oil years,
e frad het Dot ChE o oo, whee
she dyed her A ear, when
she i-yharuudln a grim, nnricnsnt and
rasping way by the gout. The
Langtry’s beauty was more productive of

ld thau the genius of hcnnm Bon-

eur, George Band, Ouida and George Eliot
combined. In view of this, why sneer at .
beauty on the stage? It makes the world
wabble always on its beaten track, and
casts & blush overthe face of the moon.

Had Mrs. Brown-Potter been as beautiful
as she is reckless, she, too, might have been
quoted in seven figures.

A‘vivid idea of the commercial value of
beauty may be had when one considers the
cases of one or two actreases conspiocuously
lacking in physical attractions. Agnes
Booth vonld' have beengnore than a second
Adelaide Neilson if her superb figure had
bﬁon crow(rlned by a b:::ti!nl :.oo. I‘:‘l‘ iti
she is undoubtedly most capable an
artistic actress in America, and her art Liss
lifted her to a higher plane than nature
bad first designed. But the fatal giftisnoct
there. Despite her maturity, she occupies
D eommnn(ihnghpmltion “;n ;L: ﬁ?t r:::ct
company in the country; but whe @
-mtzl::aqyue and wooden 'Luu'l.ry makes
£60,000 or £70,000 & year, the exquisite art
of an Agnes Booth, unaided by beauty,
must be content with one-sixth of that sum.
according to dramatic ex-

rts, are growing w of the older pro-

essional nties. Lillian Russeil and
Pauline Hall have trained off a lot of super-
fluous flesh, but a good deal of the charm has
ne. One does not like to think thatthe
ﬁ'i’d not grow so, but were forced to
present symmetrical lines by bicyele rid-
diet, tremendous walks

ti
L'I.“&'n.'z'}"::.&' and the renunciation of

half the good things of life.

He Was Lonesome.
Detroit Free Press.

A lonesome-looking young man was mak-
ing inquiries about going West, at
the Third-street depot yesterday morniag,
when officer Button queired:

“Have you got ti of Detroit 8o soon? I
thix}k ihe ‘only:t:m M 5 ut you see

(1] > c. n b
the g:'m;l’:?n’;tion busted on me.”

L1} 0' »

“Well, I came in to marry a girl and at-
tend :be axhlbitikon at'po same time. Had

) now,.
. %ﬂnoﬂﬁnﬂht pened)” :

“Found the girl to a horse-shoer,
and when I went to see about it he put two
shoes on me. They were both shoes.
Man wbo haslosthis llrll and been kicked to
boot, doesn’t want any bowers in his,
doeﬁ h:‘;;’ z '

“Tt:nt'oy what I ssy, and I'm going home
to get drunk on cider three years gd. u’
tear down ten acres of rail fencing before

sober up.”

Theater-goers,

- C—

Mr. Giadstone's Eooks.
London Letter in Chicago Nowa,

1 was asking the yenerable book-seller, E,
W. Stibbs, who wasthe most indefatigabls
reader of hooks ifi Loundon, be an-
swered: “William E. Gladstone, nngnes
tionably. Everything that comes to his
net is fish. He is the bi book-buyer
we have—not that he ind in rare and
costly books, but ] ,koor himself
fully informed of everythi n current
literature. As 800N a8 & new Appears
he buysit—no matter whether it bea novsl,
ora hutor{.. or a phi
is not a rich man, yet he
of money for books; his li
large and curious one.”

A Caution.
Boston Courier gu

Young Wife—I'm on my to the in.

telligence office to hire a V)

Young Widow--1 done my
own e
Yo:;:.#&-

‘We it get
out, if I were you, :

must bo a

have

tvﬁh
inten--

ﬂ-d-whu-h-m gl

Wy
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